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| retuse to live with a 


highschool dropout 





No and no. 


"re no good to me 
you have something 
in that grey 

jer of yours. 








Iwas early spring, 
‘Seven months since >) 








red 
Trnew what he 


Ts) 





‘So... you know them? 


The gods? 


what are they like? 


dragon? 


phoenix? 


Eouen... Eouen is not 
bbad as the re 


Mourning has done 
her some good, 





Tow sur ot 
place | was, 


We 
y 


a the right 
tok workings 
is 


or did | have 
now the true 
‘of the worl 
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part N eee 


CRUPTIC 








‘Oh dear. 


This lant 
9004, is 11 





‘You are not supposed to 
be in here, you know. 








* 


As 
= 
a 





She may want 19 be 
inthe notshuman, 





Boi 
consirictor?| 




















cough cough 
tl cough 
cough cough 


cough 


cough 


cough 

















H-hello? 


‘Can you tell me 


where tam? 

















Maes Sane eee 
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Never dreamt 
before, have you?, 


| (Or prenaps something 
‘of the three. 





Ina few hundred thousand 
years, at 


‘given up 
‘on sleeping. 


‘that Cairn fellow you 
‘8 few months back. 


He told you about the} 
Hydra myth, no? 





‘Come now. 


i can't see the future 

But opinions are still 

what one percieves 
‘ae the truth, 


Fam caren 
it doesnt Sia nought 
&s sow belt: 


‘Of course, storytellers have 
taken ib 


‘one fifth of the Hydra, 
There wore five of us. 





7 course, | uae 
the tarm "brothers 
loosely. << 


“Gender is only —~ 
/fecossi produce 
‘motions or ser uriess you) 

have some sort of 

"physical form 





D 
with all of this, 


apologise, 





‘Well, then. 
Where shouid 


start? 


The beginning 
ee 





{In the beginning, there were 
the five of us and the world, 











‘Altae* is now a shadow 
‘of what it was U 








The earth, water, and 
we 


teeming with life, 
‘beautiful and balanced, 

















G3) 





And it tasted 
Cor many, many years 





‘Guardians wore small and 
ose powerful than us, but thele 
‘practically end 


‘And, unlike us, they ware muit-pa 
beings. 


They could 
to the physical plane, where 
‘we e0UNd not reach them 


Mt was thon that wo 















Ironically enough, we were 
both fighting for the same thing: 


We believed that something 
We were bound to protect 
was In danger. 


Sadly, this wasn’t realized 
‘nil Iwas too late, 









Finally, my brothers wore: 
‘overwhalmad and killed 
one by one. 





they were about to kil me-2s well, 
Until they realized what they were doing, 


You see, as ittums out, we—the five of us— 
Were the spiritual incarnations of Altaedeus, 


‘Seems I'm just as important 


‘asthe plants and the soll and the 
almosphere. Without me, the balance 
ofall things would be dostroyed, 


“The Guardians had been king the soul 
‘of what they were fighting to protect. 


Takk about 





‘At this point, the Guardians, 
Weren't quite sure of what 
todo with me, 


‘Although | was a hated 
killer of their kind, I had also 
became something precious. 


‘Some of them wanted to 
‘punish me, some of them 
wanted to keep me safe, 





My conciousness was bound 
to an indestructible, purely physical 


form. One that may be easily 
‘controlled and kept track of 


This. prison of thought 
‘and emotion, 








My ethereal body 


s been locked away ) 


, 


For millennia upon millennia 
they've been keeping me as some 
kind of novelty pet, not entirely) 


earns do with me. 
‘Sometimes B® 4 


given small jobs 


4 
L 
suppose. I've never actually eT ] 
been responsible for anyone else, 


Know what 
'm doing? 













Recently, it was 
decided that | should 
be given a sort 
of “upgrade.” 











T've bean affered a new body 
and a position the equivalent of 
2 high Grigori 


Which you've 
fejected 


‘Adamantly. 


For hundreds 
of years. 


o 


They're worried 
that thelr karma will 
‘catch up to them. 


Because they're 
‘only doing this out 
‘of concern for 
‘themselves. 


One day, thelr 
protection of this place 
‘mill become absclete, 


‘And that day, they hope to 
be treated by thelr successors 
in'a more kindly fashion than I've 
een treated by mine. 


Welt, either that 
or they're planning on 
fighting them off 
which is where 
the gods come in. 


Taro? 





'No doubt, the gods all play a part 
In governing the masses, but their leashes 
will always be held by the angels. 


The gods and all their 
‘various offspring serve not only a 
figureheads for the Guardians to 
‘control from the wayside— 


—but as insurance as well 


Insurance to ensure 
the victory over the next 
generation of Guardians that 
will undoubtedly come, 


Their own soldiers to 

help in the battle for not 

only Altaedeus, but their 
own existence. 





Why do you 
smoke those things? 


Fe 


val va 


et 
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DOWN 


We \ \ A 
LETT ® 
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“And | bat | wasnt 


- ‘supposed to hear any 
You did't know of it, ether. 


any of that 


What do 
you think wil 
happen? 


You... have 
protected me, and for 
that, | am thankful, 


| should be expected 
todo the same in return. 





The sky looks Looks like we're 
angry tonight ging te have our 
Rest spring storm. 


We shoula 
get ins 





Zo, if | was to spend yy 9 matter how ith this ene 
the rest of my I short or long— single person, 






Should | have felt 
‘ashamed thal | may have 
begun to trust him, or even, 
enjoy his company? Wasn't this how wa 
supposed to be? Wasnt ine 
Better than dying alone? 


P Might as well 
appreciate what 
fine | have. 





Sr i RAITARO, No! 


tl 


wy 








ont 





|< You're an Abadon 


‘A Guardian, 


"An ethereal being 
created to protect and 
uphold this world 


Not anymore. 


fm none of that now. 


used to have a purpose, 
but it was taken away. 











Please, please 
‘open your eyes. 


Why did you 
do that? 


you are stil 
useful to me. 





You do not breathe 
Word of what you've 
‘sean to anyone, 


This is al my 
fault. We have 
to help him! 


we wil 


“Just as soon as this 
rice lady releases me 
from her choke-hold, 
















ate 


Ls 
Te ed ar Seah oe Ta coors a 
igor et at ae ec 
\ 
4 62 )1b 


7 





"Your dedication 
is aamirable, 


ii 





‘and you've never 
had a problem with ving 
‘on the 12th floor with 
no elevator? 


ye never had to deal 
with an unconscious body 
before... er, one with 
wings atleast 


Oh, oh. and 
shoud mention 


She... well, 

‘she always looks lke 

she's prepared to eat 
someone's face, 

















You got in the way of a youngling elemental who 

was trying to communicate with a storm and got blown off 

the roof, at which point the kid here sprouted another pair 
of limbs to dramatically save you from a messy death, 


Right? 








That's all 
tan 0 


| don’t suppose that 

was sufficient payment 

for'ine damage done to 
your root? 





This place is a What were you doin 
deathirap! ‘ut here ina storm?, 


‘You didn’t even need 
Taro's help with falling 
off this thing, 











it's obvious that we have 
foreign blood in-us. 


That is part of the 
baggage that comes with it 







Goodness, 


Tn any case, | think 
‘well be fine with 
your secret if you 
‘are with ours 


Thope you don't take 
tense, but youre nol exactly 
the stock {'d think theye 
be looking for n'a host, 


0 you know 
it You have a ghost 
Yin'the house? 


We have a cursed 


EP 


‘And on that no 
how did yourget stick 
‘with a physteall 
ound Beva? 


Good question, it battles 

‘and confuses me as to. 

why'l haven't figured that 
‘one out Jet 








TR was an honor to meet 
you, milord Simurra. 


‘Hah, that name 
‘is dead, But! 
appreciate the 


‘sentiment. 
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‘No worries, 
litle man. 4 
But you should warn 
your dad that | might have 
to beat him up for giving you 
‘such badass genes... 














Alright, 
lemme have it 


taling £0, 


p= 


‘Think you've gotten me 7 That was a 
Tigured out 00 y fbolish thing 
you did 


Nearly getting killed by 
a lightning strike is something 
You could never have expected 
for prepared for 
‘And although it was a 
‘gravely Sulidat decision, you 
‘tacked that girl with only 
the most genuine intentions, 


Twas referring to bringin 
up that child's father. Z 





Not as though 
she'd want to trade 
Quiche recipes with 


Well, Mideross 


It is full of 
‘people with something 
to hide; criminals, 
refugees, people of 
‘bizarre heritage. 


‘And you were possessing 
of unbelievable and uncanny 
luek tonight. 


Vi leave it 
av that, 
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is species, 
iimeane 


“Amadeus— 
what is he?, 





You know, I've had him since 
he was an'egg, and I've never 
been completely 





He can’t be a boa. 
Boas give live birth. 





